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Satire’s my weapon; but I’m too discreet, 

To run a-muck and tilt at all I meet: 


I only wear it in a land of Hectors, 
Thieves, supercargoes, sharpers, and directors.—PoPe. 
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LETTERS OF THE BLACK DWARF. 





From the Black Dovarf in “ the admiration of the 
world,” to the Yellow Bonze'at Japan. 


ROYAL ROADS TO POPULARITY !—PAVILIONS ON WHEELS 
FOR ROYAL HUNTING, &c. &c. Ke. 
Respected friend, . 
‘the inhabitants cof Hanover seem to have cer- 
tain privileges which may account for their gracious re- 
ception of their new Monarch. While arms are inter- 
dicted. to the mass of the people of Ireland ; and: while 
whole coanties in Great Britain are under statutary re- 
strictions with respect to the possession of arms, it is said 
the citizens of H anover, who lined the streets in nume- 
rous bodies, to receive his Majesty, had “* each of them 
‘a musket in his hands!” ‘I can hardly comprehend 
this statement; but it would seem, at the first glance, as 
if the Conqueror of Great Britain and Ireland, had re- 
turned to the capital of his native country ; and was re- 
ceived by a nation of armed men in triumph, from the 
conquesi of the countries which have, been desarmed, by 
act of Parkameat, it is a singular contrast, at any rate, 
that a free nation should be forbidden the possession of 
ei anu inal a state notoriously despotic, should bring 


forth its cilizens with arms in the “ir hands, to receive their 
Sov ereign r 
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The Germans have lone been celebrated for their in- 
venlive powers :—and the descendants-of the discoverers 
of gun-powder and printing, have exerted themselves to 
sustain the German reputation. They have invented, 
my friend, a machine for hunting ? Do not lauch, I 
beseech thee, do not laugh. Ht is no jesting matter. A 
ew which is to carry a king, ought to be treated with 
due decorum. The Monarch is endowed with the Chi- 
nese elegance of a portly figure, which might be env ied, 
even by a descendant in a right line from the sun, moon, 
and seven stars. This degance intervenes unfortunately 
with the agility —- in the more robust exercises ; 
and the ingenuity ef his own subjects has been occasion- 
ally taxed, if | may trust the newspapers, to relieve the 
inconveniences which such a habit of body has a tendency 
to create. An engine to enable him to mount his lees, 
was said to have been contrived at Brighton; and at the 
Coronation it was said to have been ‘proposed, thal au 
improvement of a family apparatus, called a go-cart, had 
been devised, to relieve him from the burden of the 
weight of his fine clothes; or of his gorgeous hubele- 
ments, as his tailor would probably have called the pro- 
duce of his shop-board. But these are clumsy devices 
compared with this Aunting-machine, which these Ger- 
mans have contrived. It is announced in these terms :— 
“A machine, somewhat in the form of a pavilion, 
“ and drawn upon wheels, has been constructed for the 
_, accommodation of his Majesty, in order that he may 
** enjoy the nleasures of the chace, without the fatigue 
0 riding | Jt is unfortunate, the ingenuity of Ire- 
land did not devise this species of accommodation! A 
pavilion on wheels! A Monarch hunting 3 in a moveable 
palace! Surely, some of the English architects will 
improve upon the hint; and ‘have the Pavilion 
at Brighton, ready mounted upon an axle-tree, with 
some half-a-hundred long tailed horses, to join in the 
pleasures of the chace! “The particulars are not de- 
tailed; but if we translate the pavilion into a waltch-bor. 
we shall have a more portable idea of ithe maiter. Yet 


how a carriage upon wheels, of any description, could be 
dragged over bad roads, and uneven ground, Tam at a 


loss to conjecture. A he rse, after all, seems a me to be 
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the easiest convenience for such exercise, if itis at all to 
be partaken of; but it is an amusement his Majesty has 
never evinced any partiality for ; aud I dare say he will 
decline the accommodation of being dragged through his 
territory in such a made. A simpler contrivance would 
have been to have taken his Majesty to the top of his 
palace, from whence he might easily have seen all the 
sport, if the game had not beea unpolite enough to leave 
the farm! Or they might have sent for Asiley’s stud of 
horses, to have got up the drama of the figh-mettled 
racer, in Which a read for chace, witha reat fox, and 
real dogs, and reat horses, and reat inen, might have 
figured away in the bills, as all to be seen for one shilling 
from a variety of boxes without wheels, to the great de- 
light of all loyal sportsmea! The chace promised in 
Hanover is « doar Aunt! IT should like this amusement 
introduced in England. There are some celebrated bores 
here, who would afford some rare sport! It would be 
barbarous to hunt them to death; but a little worrying 
mizht prove wholesome. The UHanoverians are as much 
delighted as the Irish were; and there can be no doubt but 
itis pure undebauched loyalty which moves them to 
dance, and drink, and illuminate! <A young girl, who 
officiated at one of the inns, on theroad to the Hanoverian 
capilal, was absolutely setféen with the mere image of the 
King upon a picce of gold coin, cailed a sovereign ; she 
pressed it with enthusiastic affection to her hips, and at 
last most fervently put if ta her pocket ; being infinitely 
too much delighted, to think of vefwrning the nincteen~ 
shillings of change, which was due to the private corres- 
pondent of the Courver ; who could not, in conscience, be 
80 mean as to check her transports by any request for 
the difference ; and who consoled himself wiih the idea 
that he had got a Jreak/astand a paragraph for his sove- 
reign’s semblance set on gold! Another paper tells an 
odd story of the cause of all the Continental rejoicing! 
It says—‘‘ we iearn from a gentleman who was at St. 
‘* Omers and Calais last week, that his Majesty was ac- 
‘* companied or followed on his journey by a light wag- 
** gon, from Which he drew supplies of money for distri- 


ns _ 


“ bution to the populace of the towns throagh which he 


passed ; and of sxeeff-fores and révgy, for presepts de 
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The Germans have lone been celebrated for their in- 
venlive powers :—and the descendants.of the discoverers 
of gun-powder and printing, have exerted themselves to 
sustain the German reputation. They have invented, 

my friend, a machine for hunting’? Do not laugh, I 
beseech thee, do not laugh. [tis no jesting matter. A 
car which is to carry a king, ought to be treated with 
due decorum. The Monarch is endowed with the Chi- 
nese elegance of a portly figure, which might be envied, 
even by z a deseendant ina right line from the sun, moon, 
and seven stars. This degance intervenes unfortunately 
with the agility requisite in the more robust exercises 
and the ingenuity ef lis own subjects has been occasi ion- 
ally taxed, if | may trust the newspapers, to relieve the 
inconveniences which such a habit of body has a tendency 
to create. An engine to enable him to mount his ieee, 
was said to have been contrived at B righlon; and at tie 
Coronation it was said to have been proposed, that an 
improvement of a family apparatus, called a go-cart, had 
been devised, to relieve him from the burden of the 
weight of his fine clothes; or of his gorgeous habdli- 
ments, as his tailor would probably have called the pro- 
duce of his shop-board. But these are clumsy devices 
compared with this Aunting-machine, which these Ger- 
mans have contrived. It is announced in these terms :— 
“A machine, somewhat in the form of a pavilion, 
“ and drawn upon wheels, has been constructed for the 

_, accommodation of his Majesty, in order that he may 
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the easiest convenience for such exercise, if itis at all to 
be partaken of ; but it is an amusement his Majesty has 
never evinced any partiality for ; aud I dare say he will 
decline the accommodation of being dragged through his 
territory in such a mode. A simpler contrivance would 
have been to have taken his Majesty to the top of his 
palace, from whence he might easily have seen all the 
sport, if the game had not beea unpolite enough to leave 
the farm! Or they might have sent for Asiley’s stud of 
horses, to have got up the drama of the figh-mettled 
racer, in which a read fox chace, with a reat fox, and 
real dogs, and real horses, and real men, might have 
figured away in the bills, as all to be seen for one shilling 
from a variety of boxes without wheels, to the great de- 
light of ail loyal sportsmea! The chace promised in 
Hanover is @ doar hunt! [should like this amusement 
introduced in England. There are some celebrated bores 
here, Who would afford some rare sport! It would be 
barbarous to hunt them to death; but a little worrying 
night prove wholesome. The Hanoverians are as much 
delighted as the Irish were; and there can be no doubt but 
itis pure undebauched loyalty which moves them to 
dance, and drink, and illuminate! <A young girl, who 
officiated at one of the inns, on the road to the Hanoverian 
capital, was absolutely swetféen with the mere image of the 
King upon a picce of gold coin, called a sovereign ; she 
pressed it with enthusiastic affection to her lips, and at 
last most fervently put if ca her pocket ; being infinitely 
too much delighted, to think of redwrning the nincteen~ 
shillings of change, which was due to the private corres- 
pondent of the Courder ; who could not, in conscience, be 
80 mean as to check her transports by any request for 
the difference ; and who consoled himself wiih the idea 
that he had got a dreak/astand a paragraph for his sove- 
reign’s semblance set on gold! Another paper tells an 
odd story of the cause of all the Continental rejoicing? 
It says—‘‘ we jearn from a gentleman who was at St. 
‘* Omers and Calais last week, that his Majesty was ac- 
‘* companied or followed on his journey by a light wag- 
** gon, from Which he drew supplies of money for distri- 
“ bution to the populace of the towns throazh which he 
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“ individuals. ‘The British public should be made 
“ acquainted with the strength of his Majesty’s claim 
66 


to the applauses which have been lavished on him 
“on the other site of the channel. Surely the 
showers of five frane pieces and louis ors, which 
‘ we are told have been seen to issue from the windows 
‘“‘ of the royal carriage in its passage through the conli- 
nental towns, may ed admitted as entitling the hand 


which seallers 25 en a to the applauses of those whom 
‘they onrich. One begear al St. Omers found himself, 
“at the conclusion of the sera: nble in that town, the 
“hapny possessor of three louts Wor.” This journalist 
seems to t hink there is someth ing not quite so creditable 
in this, as there should be. But why so? Beegars can- 


not afford to shout and applaud for nothing : —nor would 
any trafy erat man wish them to waste their lungs in 
? 


his applause! Efe would know, that he must pay for 


wiial he — --and that he who requires the music 
ought lo pay he piper ! ss the British Mo- 
narch bas nol i ‘on placed jin situations, in which it was 
likely the aitent a of the wall should be reused to his 
merits. ile may have the finest military genius in the 
world, but ie has never been at the head of an army.— 
Ife may also have an innate naval genius, but he never 
commanded a sincle vessel. The people of the continent 
knew Engiand had a . King—but that was nearly all :— 
except that he was the Master of the Great Captain, 
and Lord Cas " Or a and others of the same stamp ; 
but this was insufficient to awaken their enthusiasm, un- 
til they discovered that, thoagh neither a military nora 
naval hero, his J¢berality outstripped that of all the 
heroes they had ever known! ‘Then had they some rea- 
son to rejoice, The money down, the iungs were ready, 

and the praise at hand. The beggar who found three 
louis @’ors in his hands, fora li tthe bellowi ing, will never 
cease crying God save the King, when he sees a splendid 
earriage. it was a noble return for the beggar’s exertions ; 
but as every dog is lo have his day, why “not every beg- 

gar have his turn. I wish his M: njesty would fild two or 
three waggons with gold and silver while he is abroad, 
and on his return drive about England, distributing them 


to the populace. They need it quite as much—are quite 
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as ready to pay for it in the same mode ; and ean be as 
hoisterous and loyal, as the populace of any other coun- 
try, where they can get any thing by it. One or two 
spots, it might be as well to avoid : —as i one or two 
places, instead of eating the coreualivn becf, the un- 
grateful people tirew, what they considered a dirty and 
worthless bribe, back azain to the purvevors of such 
loyal dainties. L am afraid, however, Fneland would 
not rival Hanover in its brilliance. I am told “ the 
“ humblesé inhabitants” displayed the letters G. R. LV. 
decorated with various ornaments. Now if the /endlesé 
inhabitants of England were to do this, they must stea I 
the lamps, and the oil, and the ornaments ; for it is cer- 
tain they cannot afjord to buy them. A few farthing 
candles they might display at their own cost’; or at least 
one might be cut inio four pieces, and a respectable 
blaze be kept up for a few minutes: but decorations 
and ar naments, would be far beyond their power. Nor 
can I coneeiye where the Hanoverians contrived to 
tind the means. Hanover was never rich; and when 
the French took a fancy to the ancient Electorate, 
ney made it still poorer than if used to be. It has 
ittle tra: de, and but few resources. tt can hardly 
letray its current expences, and is sadly in debt! 
Where, then, could the Awihfesé ishabitaats tind money 
io consume in oil and candles? Perhaps the wagyon was 
at hand ; and the five franc picces distributed discreetly 
amongst them. There is nothing tke a litle manage- 
rent im these cases. A tailor, whe seems to have had 
a correct notion of what Ae illuminated for, put up an 
inscription Which has besa thus translated literally — 
“| have a lithe house just Here, my money and my 
purse are only small; yet if God will help, and the 
™ < King well favor send things will soon erow much 
‘better !? 9 This cilizen has chosen two doderadée allies. 
With such help it w vali be hard indeed if he did not 
veton. te wisely makes bis illumination a curd of the 
shop ; and the King should give him an order! 
it is not only these triflers who are loyal —even reli- 
v10D have been pressed into the service, to mount the 
monarch upon the White Horse of Binaeeen, as the repre- 
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sentative of the White Horse in the Revelations, chapter 
xix. verse Il. “* And i saw heaven opened, and beheld 
“a white horse, and he that sat upon him was called 
“¢ faithful, and true; and in righteousness he doth 
“ judge and make war.” The waggon must have been 
placed very near this ¢ransparency :—and he who saw 
this vision must have had an excellent taste in its 
adaptation. The Jews of Hanover were equally loyal, 
and almost equally devout; for they displayed * a repre- 
“¢ sentation of what was to them most dear, the former 
“ temple of Jerusalem!” What a thing it would be, if 
they were to mistake George the Fourih for the expected 
Messiah, and insist upon his accoo.panying them to 
Jerusalem! to rebuild the temple. When I remember 
that Rothschild, and several other London Jews sub- 
scribed the loyal declaration, which pledged them to the 
support af church and state, the matter becomes more 
probable; as they thus recognized him as the head of 
their church! This would be worse than a seizure by 
the wild Irish; for the cunning descendants of Abrabam 
are as much celebrated for keeping what gems they bor- 
row, as for discreetly dorrewitng from those who can 
afford 1o lose them. Witness the exploit of inducing the 
Egyptians to dend them their gold, and jewels, and fur- 
niture!) They are besides very fond of monarchy, even 
absolute monarciy, which is a great temptation to men 
who are invested with authority. They were so fond of 
the splendour of monarchy among their neighbours, that 
they would not even believe the deity, when he told 
them they were much better off without a king than they 
would be afterwards. A king they would have, and a 
king they obtained :—and who knaws bat. they will now 
aitempt to recover their rank among the nations? A 
statistical and financial writer of the day, says the ques- 
tion is now who shal! be the possessors of England— 
the landlords who hold the soil. or the Jews, to whom 
ihe produce is mortgaged! Supposethe Jews should be 
inclined to steal a march upon the landlords, and attempt 
te induce the King to become a Aostage in their hands, 
for the observance of the treaty. The English are in- 
deed beset with dangers! Jreland, Hanover, aud the 
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Jews, in open rivalry for the possession of their King! 
May the genius of the empire, decide favorably to its 
interests! . 

Thy friend and well-wisher, 


THE BLACK DWARF. 


Postscript.—Royalty is all the rage. Almost every 
part of England is equally smitten with the royal mania. 
And if native ingenuity did not keep pace with native 
wants, 1 know not what would become of ‘these people. 
They would assuredly die of curiosity! A wag at Ban- 
bury, who was displaying the wonders of the corona- 
tion, finding the impossibility of teaching country 
clowns, and clumsy apprentices, to imitale the graces of 
such courtiers as Lord Castlereagh and the Great Cap- 
tain of the Gold stick, hit upon the expedient of cutting 
beth court and courtiers out of well painted pasteboard! 
A pasteboard Derry Down, might indeed have been 
imagined from the conundrum, “* why is acertain states- 
man like a pump!” but law, physic, and divinity, fashion, 
foppery, and beauty, manufactured out of paste and 
paper, Was an almost unpardonable license with the 
great world, Such artists have rarely ventured hereto- 
fore beyond Punch and his wife, or the Devil and Dr. 
I'austus; but the glories of these ancient worthies is 
eclipsed, and nothing short of lords and ladies, kings and 
queens, will now please the palate of the very “‘ mob /” 
The ‘* rabble” is grown curious, and wants a peep at its 
betters, fora penny. The public taste must be obeyed, 
for “* those whe live to please, must please to live ;” and 
this pressure of public curiosity upon private necessity, 
preduces a whole court of statesmen, divines, courtiers, 
and warriors, all as large and as natural as life, from the 
creative shears of a travelling shewman! At this rate, 
every village may have a court of its own, and a corona- 
tion whenever it pleases. I hope the poor fellow will 
come to na harm from this exercise of his ingenuity; 
though I confess I have some fears for his safety. If Mr. 
Murray should hear of him, the puppet-shew will cer- 
tainly be indicted, as a libel upon the court, tending to 
insinuate that courtiers are only puppeds, and are 
rgoved by wires and pullies as their masters please ; 
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having no will of their own, and only playing the part 
assigned them. A most fatal incident occurred one 
evening, of which Murray may make another Sroaanat 
inuendto. Ilis pasteboard Majesty became refractory 
and in the attempt to drag him on the stage, his leg was 
broken, to the no small diversion of the jacobin audi ence! 
This, Murray may swear is downright and threefold 
treason: as for instance—it wastreason to make a ore 
board king, as a pretender to the throne of these 

realms:—it was secondly treason to represent this paste- 
Saat usurper as actually w avin g the CiuWwitierwand 
thirdly it was treason against right divije t) attempt to 
force even a pasteboare I king of : a man’s own making, to 
do anything conirary to its own royal will and ple asure! 
And | am not certain whether a true bil! would not be 
found against.all the spectators for be ing diverted at the 
injury done to the leg of this pasteboard king. If they 
had a Warwickshire jury, they would have no hope of 
an escape. 





LETTERS OF THE BLAC 
To the Juries which may be tmpannelled to try 
the prosecutions at the instance of the 
Bridge Street Florde: 
ON THE NATURE OF LIBEL—CHARGES OF VIOLENCE 


‘ AGAINST THE REFORMERS, &c. 
With the specimens 


+. DWARF. 


of controversial writing, from the Head of 

the Church, &c. 

Among the many ant ridiculous charges which are 
eontinually scbeeelt avainst the opponents of any domi- 
nant faction, those of violence, and abuse, are ihe most 
frequent. Mr. Justice Best has even ventured to define 
the difference between dibef and no dibel, to be the pre- 
sence, oF absent ey of 7 en) neration. or W hat he denomi- 
nutes scurrtious lang 1Ge. ile had a r géinupse of the 
real siate of the case, when he said this ; or perhaps he 
saw it clearly enough, but did not find it suit his pur- 
pose to express il, lest itshouid destroy the object he had 
in'yiew, It is notthe ngéure ef the lerims, but their 
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truth, which should be considered, It may be called 
scurrilous language, to call the most abandoned prosti- 
tute a whore !—but if the fact were notorious, and the 
matter of importance to society, who would hesitate to 
apply the epithet ? It may also be called scurrilous lan- 
cuage, to say a man is a thief, or a liar !—but, of he ts 
so; and his character is to be described, who would be 
blameable for using the language? Words are only 
scurrilous, and language is only abus¢ve, when it is mis- 
applied :—and all the ordinary outcry against ill terms, 
ought to be measured by their truth, or falsehood. An 
ill character cannot be described but by using what are 
called ill terms. A rascal must be called a rascal—and 
a villain, a villain; or how are we to convey appropriate 
ideas of either? Any circumlocution that may be ob- 
served, does not alter the nature of the accusation, if the 
impression conveyed is literally the same :—and it is to 
be cbhserved, that those who most complain of violence 
and aduse, are the most ready to use these weapons in 
their own behalf. In what coarse and false terms, have 
the Reformers been abused by vituperative ministers of 
state, minions of power, and even grave judges of the 
law! Jiow have their actions been belied, their reason- 
ing perverted, their professions misrepresented, and their 
motives assailed—with all the scurrility which language 
is capable of supplying! If it be reprehensible to em- 
ploy coarse epithets, and personal censure, where truth 
demands the castigation of a wretch whom the law can- 
not reach ;—how much more disgraceful is it, to have 
recourse to fitisehood, as the basis of an abuse, which 
ihe abusers are aware is undeserved. This principle 
will be clearly illustrated, by a comparison between a 
ministerial libeller, and the Reformers who have been 
accused of libelling. Take, for instance, the cases of 
Briacow, and the Joun Burt; and contrast them with 
that of any Reformer who has been convicted of offences, 
which the abuse of the law calls sémzlar; but which are 
as opposite as light and darkness. While the Reformers 
contend for the Trurm of what they have published— 
while they challenge any refutation of the slightest por- 
tion of what they have advanced—and while the Courts 
are driven to the shameful necessity of enforcing injus- 
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tice, by rofusing evidence, that the strict tine of truth 
and rectiiude has not been at all infringed upon——while 
the Refermers are thus situated :—while they pass from 
the Courts to their dungeons, denouncing the injustice 
they have experienced, and appealing to common sense 
lo reverse their unmerited sentences,—the ministerial 
libellers CONFESS THEMSELVES LIARS— dei 
jqudgment qo by defauli—endeavour to sneak out of the 
responsibility—and, in the face of the country, confess 
they have deliberately published what they knew to be 
untruth! Look at the miserable figure of the recreant 
JOHN Bui, whose Editor admitted at the Bar of the 
House of Commons, that he was a shameless publishes 
of falsehood! Look at him ia the Court of King’s 
Bench, again confessing himself to be a liar, by the 
mouth of his counsel. Remember Flindell, of the Wes- 
tern Luaunary, who published a villainous falsehood, | 
grounded by vernal motives, on a malignant report }— 
Look again al Blacow, (who ha:t before been convi ietid 
ofa malignant fals sehood, with & view to destroy domestie' 
happiness) copying into a sermon the abominable and 
viluperative slanders of the Courier avatust the late per-:. ~ | 
seculted Queen. Look at the meanness, aud detestable 
hypocrisy of the patrons of the Scotch Beacon of infamy, 
who entered into a — to pay for the discharge of 
falsehood, from a masked t batt ery! These are the things 
who are desery edly the objects of legal vengeance ; who 
have recourse to falschood from deliberate malice, or 
mean venality ; and who wrile themselves upon their 
own foreheads, what every man w ho can read ought 
fearlessly to call them. Where it is possible a man may 
be mistaken, he is entitled to some le ‘nity ; although he 
should con vides when he makes an ace usation, whether 
it is capable of being supported by the evidence within 
his knowledge. sul for plain, downright, deliberate 
falschood, there is no excuse:—aad it is only in such 
cases, when accusation becomes slander, that the laws 
should interfere. We have been induced to take up this 
subject, in answer to the common ery against the Re- 
formers, by a perusal of some singular passages in a 
Life of Milton, which is prefixet to au abridgment of 
omaltis POLITICAL ‘Essays, now publishing by Mr. Lewis, 
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the Reformer, who was sent by the Court of King’s 
Bench to Oakham Gaol, for éveo years, wilh a recom- 
mendation from Mr. Justice Bailey, to study the mercies 
of Christianity, during his confinement! The public 
are aware that Mr. Lewis’s LIBEL contained no 
abuse ; and that it concluded with a friendly warn- 
ing to an illustrious personage and which was con- 
strued into a deadly threat, by a Warwickshire 
special jury, on the prosecution of the Attorney Ge- 
neral, at the instance of the magistrates of Coven- 
try. * In this memoir of Milion, who was accused 
like the reformers of the present day, with ungentleman- 
ly violence of language, and crimes wholly foreign to 
his mature, Mr. Lewis takes an opportunity of shewing 
that even the fownders of the reformed Charches, were 
guilty of employing the strongest terms of reprehension 
aud abuse, towards their antagonists, which it was pos- 
sible for them to find: and that the coarsest writers of 
the present day are far less abusive than the reformers 
Luther, Calvin, and others, whose names are not the less 
respected on that account. Martin Luther, speaking of 
the Catholic priests thus expresses himself :—‘* The Pa- 
** pists are ali asses, and will always remain asses. Put 
‘ them into whatever form you choose: boiled, roasted, 

‘* baked, fried, skinned, beat, hashed, they are always the 
“ same asses!” W hat was Davison’s offence against good 
manners, in comparison with this general and unquali- 
fied abuse—this mere scolding—which must have been 
untrue, as applied to the w hole of a community of mil- 
lions! "But, as Mr. Lewis observes, this is mildness it- 
self, compared with the follewing specimen of Luther’s 
use and knowledge of the vulvar tongue:—‘¢ The Pope 
“ was born out of the devils” posteriors. He is full 
‘* of devils, lies, blasphemies, and idolatries. He is an- 
‘¢ tichrist : the robber of churches; the ravisher of vir- 
‘ gins; greatest of pimps; the governer of Sodom, &c. 
‘* If the Turks lay hold of us, then we shall be in the 


as. 





* This edition of Milton’s admirable Political Essays, of which 
the right of nations to depose their King, and to change or amend 
their form of goverument, with a vindication of the killing of tyrants, 
form the subject, ts a valuable manual of the moral code of free 
men, and should be universally read. 
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‘C hands of the devil; but if we remain with the Pope, 
“ we shall be in hell! Whata pleasing sight it would 
“ be, to see the Pope and the Cardinals hanging on one 
. gallou 8, in exact order, like the seals which dangle 
‘¢ from the bulls of « Pope! What an excellent council 
‘¢ would they hold under the gallows!” What do the 
right reverend fathers in God, of the bench of bishops, 
think of this specimen of abuse, mere abuse, without 
wit to enliven, or reason to justify it, from the pen of 
this gr and fouruler of their own church! With what 
face can they direct Mr. Carlile to be prosecuted for 
abuse—for testi their great reformer set 
this graud example! Mr. Lewis observes further :— 
“when Luther addresses erage like the modern 
“writers of the twopenny trash, to the swinish multi- 
** tude, he enlivens his style by such language as this :— 
“take © care, my little Pope! my little ass! go on 
‘“ slowly ; the times are slippery : this year is dangerous : 
“ if thou fallest, they will exclaim, see how our little 
“ Pope is spoilt? ”  Luther’s want of respect for 
royalty will absolutely frighten the Bishop of Lendon, 
whodeclares a hing cannot commit an aet of folly, much 
less vice. In his reply to the book published by Henry 
Vill. indefence of the Pope, which has conferred the title 
of defender of the faith, upon so many who without any 
faith have attempted to pull down the pope, he thus 
characterises this royal production, and its sacred au- 
thor, who was then diving :—** It is hard to say if folly 

ean be more foolish, or stupidity more stupid, than is 

* the head ¥ tfenry. Jie has not attacked me with the 


** heart of a king, ‘but wilh the impudence of a knave. 
** This wilicn wore of the earth, having blasphemed 
Ge 


the majesty of my king, dave a just right to be- 
“ spatter his Hnglish Majesty with ris own dirt and 
“odure! This fenry has lied!” This is the deterary 
courtesy, the earned imiidness, the amiable disposition 
of the A‘gher classes, which our “ rabble writers,” are 
requested to tmdate, or hoid their peace! Mr. Lewis 
adds, ‘* Calvin was even less polite than Luther. His 
‘¢ adversaries were never others than knaves, lunatics, 
‘** drunkards, and assassins! Sometimes he calls them 
*¢ bulls, asses, cats, and hogs! Notwithstanding all this, 


a 
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“ he frequently boasts of his address; and wonders at 
“his forbearance: but this he adds is a christian duty ! 

< at the same time he generally finishes a period thus : 

—‘ Do you hear, dog? do you hear, madman?” Beza 
bestows on an adver sary the following titles of honor :— 
‘¢ Polyphemus, an ass; a great ass, who is distinguished 
‘¢ from other asses by wearing aliat; an ass on two feet; 
‘a monster, composed of part of an ape, and part of a 
‘6 wild ass ; a villain who merits hanging on the first tree 
“we find.” Mr. L. says he has given the above speci- 
mens of controversial writing, principally for the purpose 
of exposing the hypocrisy of those, who are continually 
crying out against the licentiousness of the press: and 
declaring + that at no former period was there ever given 
so great ‘a latitude to the abuse and v ituperation of writers, 
as at the presenl time. This species of writing indeed, 
however nauiest reprehended by the priests of these days, 
(especially when employed against themselves, for they 

have seldom hesitated to make use of it against their op- 
ponents) was formerly not without its defenders even 
among that class of persons. ‘The fathers of the church 
defended abuse, as calculated to open a man’s eyes to his 
own folly. The great Arnauld supported this mode of 
controversy, and produces instances from holy writ! As 
Elijah mocking at the false divinities ; and God himself 
hen ing the first man after his fall :—as also, from the 
example of Christ and his Apostles! On these grounds, 
too, the celebrated Paschal grounded his, invectives ! 
These remarks make Mr. Justice Best not a little the 
object of legitimate satire, for his observation, “ that if 


*¢ persons Will write in a moderate, delicate, temperate, 


“and refined style, they may discuss questions, which 
“ become exceptionable and for ‘bidden, if handled in 
“ a coarse, and illiberal style .”—and_ they also admi- 
rably enforce the remark of ‘Mr. Cooper in’ his excellent 
and eloguent defence of Miss Carlile, that “‘ to say—the 
“ very same sentiments and principles would be inno- 
“cent, written in a calm and delicate style,—which 
“ would be criminal, written in an abrupt, vehement, 
‘¢ and passionate manner,—is to remove guilt from the 
© thought, conception, and substance, of a writin 
*‘ and impute it only to the mecdeum of the thought, the 
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‘¢ mere expression :—so that, upon such a rule and prin 
“ ciple of decision, if | were to heap gross and violent 
“ abuse even on Abershaw, or any other highwayman, 
‘‘ who was deservedly hang ed a hundred years ago, i 
““ might actually be indicted for a libel, &c.” It has 
been the cry of the vicious in all ages, that their censu- 
rers should be moderate, and delicate ; that they should 
not attack the criminal, but the crime, or in the 
language of Pope, writers are required to damn the 
dice, and not the sharper who cheats with them. 
This the satirist observes, “ may be safe fightin 5 
“but it is fighting with shadows. Such driobates 
“as touch no man will mend no man That 
abuse should net be carried beyond reason, is allowed ; 
but it becomes slander in all such cases, and the law af- 
fords a remedy for the injury sustained, without having 
recourse to ex-officio informations, packed juries, or pu- 
litical judves. We have besides, classical, as well as 
religious, authority for abusive and vituperative lan- 
euage ; and ils only qualifications, as a: ‘ation al and jus-= 
tifiable e weapon, are the justice which requi res, and the 
necessity that demands, its e1 taployment, Cicero, in his 
phillipic against Mare Anthony, calls him “a consum- 
‘* mate blockhead ; ” the °* silliest of madmen ;” a “ front- 
* less fellow ;” an “infamous wretch ;” inal if ** he 
‘does not deserve a strait-waistcoat ;” and designates 
him again as a “¢ detestable wretch.” [i is easy to per- 
ecive that it is not merely the eords that are to be con- 
sidered, but the justece and propriety of their applica- 
tion; and the only rule of law should be the truth ox 
falschood of matters submitied to ils jurisdiction. Even 
in private libels, as they are called, their _ should 
be a full justification of their author. It may be in 
some cases a matter of regret, that an individual should 
be irritated by the publicé ition of his vices, or his follies ; 
but it is a still greater hardship, that another should be 
punished for the publication of THE TRUTH! The tor- 
mer suflers for offences which require punishment—the 
latler for What may prove a warning to others, and be- 
nelit the real interests of society. 

[ hope you, gentlemen, whe are about to try the in 
alividuats, prosecuted by the horde in Bridge Street, wii! 
bear in mind the distinction which has been ine ulcated 
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and take care that, at least, as far as you are concerned, 
ihe spirel of the law, and not its abuses, shall prevail. 
The prosecutors come into the courts with dirty hands. 
They are themselves the most audacious libellers. Every 
advertisement they have published, has been a slander 
upon the country, and an insult to the recognized guar- 
dians of the law. A recent appead of the horde to the 
public, contains a sanguinary aud slanderous false 
hood, which must have been deliberately fabricated, 
and published with the most malicious intention. Can 
such appellants be tolerated in a court of justice? 
Can those who would, by deliberate falschoods, arm one 
part of the community against the other, and light the 
torch of bloody dissention “through the land, by injurious 
calumnies of the great body of the people, be tolerated in 
an appeal to the tribunals fur the destruction of able, and 
honest men? Those juries who convict upon such pro- 
secutions, will identify themselves with this pernicious 
horde. It avails nothing, that they would scorn to asso- 

clale wilh them—that they would not sit at the board 
with Sharpe, and Sewell, and Murray. If they promote 
their object, they are their fellows ;—if they lend them- 
selves to their persecutions, they become their equals—or 
perhaps Zess—their tools! It is a judicial fiction, to say 
that it matters not eho prosecutes? It matters much-— 
iis the adé cn all, of judicial purity, that prosecutions 
should be conducted by responsible persons. A jury 1s 
bound to conclude, that where the Attorney General does 
not prosecute, in cases of public libel, there isno ground 
for prosecution, or that prosecution is ¢mpolitic. He 1s 
the well-paid wateh- dog of the public press: and from 
his more than suflicient zeal to discharge his duty, it is 
but just to infer, that where he does not choose to bark, 

there is no occasi on for any minor curs to growl. 
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TO CORRESPONDENTS, 





M V correspondent from Leeds, relative to the non-insertion of the un- 
signed declaration, is mistaken ln supposing any doubt of its authenti- 
city, or the honesty of its authors, ever entered into my mind. Tdistinetly 
informed Mr, Brayshaw, that, wusigned as it was,4t could not properly 


be inserted as the declaration of anonymous parties, who were referred 
fo. but ned named. Lsaid 1 would insert it, as a letter fom Mr. Bray- 
shaw. if be would autheorse me so to doz as agreeing with the genes ” 
principles of the document, Luever Joubie 7 ‘Mv. Bia yshaw, nor ey 
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insinuated any doubt of him; or that the declaration was not 
had represented it to be. Vhe omission of athxing the name 
dered itobjectionable. J have no leMer by me of Mr. Prayshaw’s uncn- 
swered, that I am aware of :—but separated from my papers, I am un- 
able to speak positively. The letter of Mr. W. was detained in London 
some days after its arrival, and has butjust reached me. 

The Poems of Mr. Bamford will be noticed next week. 

Mr. W. G. Lewis acknowledges the reecipt of One Pound remitted to 
Oakham, from Warwick, by Mr. W. Goodman. 

Sir Roperrv Wirson.—The City Meeting in censure of the treatment of 
this brave officer, has been postponed, till the present weck ; on account 
of the thinness of the town. This is not the only reason which has tended 
to paralyze the subscriptions necessary to indemnify him for bis loss ; 
‘and still more necessary, to shew the dominant faction that their frowns 
cannot injure those whom they persecute As matters now stand, the 
public pulse must either be forced into a fever, by very extraordinary 
circuinstances, or by very extraordinary exertions, or no appeal can be 
prominently successful, Either the current of feeling will sepply more 
than is wanted, or nothing, or very little, will be obtained, ‘Thus one 
man is left, to bear all the injury inflicted upon him, in its full force, 
whether it consign him to starvation in a dungeon, or leave him to 
dospair out of confinemet ; while another for similar conduct shall find 
in his intended injury, his grealest benefit. This, to the sufferer, 
at least, is not justice ;—and in the agents of the successful rescue 
of some partics from ruin, it is usual to find the agents of the total 
neglect: of others,—who upon mere prineple, have an equal claim at 
their hands. 


Hist as bye 


; alone ren- 


These appeals, thus almost always originating froma 
Wish to serve individuals, and so scidom with any regard to principle, 
become unavailing. In my situation, this may be thought a delicate 
subject on which to speak so freely ; and so it would be, were I in want, 
or did | ask assistance for myself, but being able to bear my own pri- 
vations, and sustain the burthens that have been thrown upon me, I fcel 
justified ia proclaiming the neglect whith many honorable and valuable 
men bave experienced at the hands of those whose battles they have 
fought. To know that even BREAD has been wanted by able and 
worthy men, imprisoned in the cause of Reform, is cnough to awaken 
some warmth of fecling, for which I need make no apology. The remedy 
for all this [have long ago pointed out, and vainly endeavoured to carry 
into effect. It is the duty of those who think men ought not to be 
punished, to see at least that they do not starve—-and that their 
ramilies are not driven to the absolute want of ordinary necessaries. 
This is not said to check the feeling in favor of Sir Robert Wilson. I 
shall rejoice that one man may be able to tell the ministry their bite is 
harmless :—and I hope that it will be discovered (hat they cannot tram- 
ple upon all with impunity. Were the country properly appealed toby 
proper persons, a perpetual fund, ready, not to reward, but to indem- 
nify, would prevent such exercises of despotic power. When the mi- 
nisters saw they could not injure, they would not be tempted to strike ; 
but it is a premium for oppression to render it secure, nine times out of 
ten, that it shall destroy its victims. We have much to say on tins sub- 
ject; and shall take an carly opportunity of discharging a most painful, 
but a most necessary duty. We have deferred it longer than our fee!- 
ings would have induced us; but we have hesitated, in the hope that it 
would have required no comments at our hands, to obtain some little 
yustice, 

— Letrren dh. vo sations, will appear next week, 

The ¢ onstitutional Bouquet, and Anti J iack, have been rece ive d, 
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‘¢ My Masters of Misrule! I havea crow to pluck with you.” 
Oxp Pray. 


492. Money is both the generation and corruption of pur- 
chased honour: honor is both the child and slave of potent 
money. The credit which honour hath lost, money hath found: 
when honour grew mercenary, money grew honourable. The 
way to be truly noble is to contemn both.— Francis Quarles. 
Enchiridion, 1645. 


493. It is held by true politicians a most dangerous thing to 
give the meanest of the people just cause of provocation, much 
more to enrage men of spirit with downright injuries. —Sir 
Richard Steele. Debates in the Cammons, 1719. 

494, Religion never made any man in the world just and 
honest, who had not some foundation for it in his nature before. 
For all the operation it can have upon others is but artificial ; 
and all their conversation prevail no farther upon their natural 
corruptions, than to enable them to perform the same unjust 

ajjd wicked actions under other forms and dispensations, which 
their inclinations led them to before; and not seldom render 
them more barbarous and inhuman than they were before. 
when zeal and conscience light in their way to serve for pre- 
tence.—Samuel Butler. Thought upon Various Subjects, 1660. 


ITALY. 


495, When I view thy proud trophies of glory long past, 
Thy vicissitudes, Italy! darken my brow ; 
But when | behold thy bright spirit o’ercast, 
I weep for thee, Italy !—-weep for thee now! 


That once thou hast stood at the bloodheat of power, 
Thy monuments still to the peasant record ; 

But now that thy gold is a gothic lord’ s dower, 
Where—whiere is Camillus to throw in the sword ? 


Ah! shame to thee, Italy! shame to the lying 
In the dark narrow dungeon thy tyrants allow ¢ 
Four ages the lamp of thy life has been dying, 
But ne'er has been wholly extinguish’d till now. 


Voi. VII. No. 17. 
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Still Venice and Genoa gallantly danng, 
Had sons to wave dauntless their flag o’er the foam, 
Pisani and Doria were seen in their bearing, 


And stil? the Ltalian was master at home. 


But now must Pisani’s or Doria’s descendant, 
F’en a sigh for his country—dear name !--disavow : 
In the chains of the German disgrac’d and dependant-- 
I weep for thee, Italy !—weep for thee now! 


Thou hast daughters whose eyes might a hero inspire ; 
Whose one tear of tenderness, smile of delight, 
Might arm thy defenders with weapons of fire 
To consume in their palace the lords of the night! 


How vain is the caution—how base the mock bravery, 
Longing for liberty, shrinks froin the strife ; 

The spirit that saves frem the dungeon of slavery, 
Or gives to us freedom, or takes us from life. 


Thomas Moove.-—Morning Chronicle, Oct. Sth, 1821. 


496. Remonstrant. If in time ye shall see wooden chalices 
and wooden priesis,—thank yourselves. 

Answer. It had been happy for this land, if your priests 
had been but only wooden; all England knows they have been 
to this iskand—not wood, but wormwood, that have infected the 
third part cf our waters, like that apostate star in the Revela- 
tions, that many souls have died of their bitterness. And if you 
mean by wocden, illiterate and contemptible, there was no 
want of that sort among you; and their number increasing daily, 
as their laziness, their tavern-hunting, their neglect of all sound 
literature, and their hiking of doltish and monastical schoolmen, 
daily increased. What!—should I tell you how the Universi- 
fies—that men lock should be the fountains of learning and 
knowledge— have been poisoned and choked under your go- 
vernance? And if to be wooden, be to be base,—where 
could there be found among all the reformed churches—nay 
the church of Rome itself—a baser brood of flattering and 
time-serving priests? According as God pronounces by Isaiah, 
the prophet that teaches fies, le is the tail, As for your young 
Scholars, that petition for bishoprics and deaneries to encourage 
them in their studies, and that many gentlemen else will not 
put their sons to learning,—away with such young mercenary 
striplings, and their simoniacal fathers! God has no need of 
such; they kave no part or lot in bis vineyard: they may a: 
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well sue for nunnenes, that they may have some conventent 

stowage » for their withercd daughters, because they cannot give 
them portions answerable to the pride and vanity they have 
bred them in. ‘This is the reot of all our mischief; that which 
they allege for the encouragement of their studies, should he 
cut away forewith as the very bait of pride and ambition, the 
very garbage that draws together all the fowls of prey and 
ravin in the land to come and gorge upon the church. How 
can it be but ever unhappy to the church of England, while 
she shall think to entice men to the pure service of God, by the 
saine means that were used to tempt our Saviour to the service 
of the devil, by laying before him honour and preferment? Fit 
professors indeed are they np to be to teach others—that god- 
liness with content is great gain, whereas their godliness of 
teaching had not been “i for worldly gain. T he heathen 
philosophers thought that virtue was for its own sake inestima- 
ble, and the greatest gain of a teacher—to make a soul vir- 
tuous: so Xeno: phon Ww rites to Socrates, who never bargained 
with aay for teaching them: he feared not but those who had 
received so high a beneiit from him would not of their own 
free will return him all possible thanks, Was moral virtue so 
lovely and so alluring, and heathen men so enamoured of her, 
as to teach and study her—with greatest neglect and contempt 
of wordly profit and ‘advancement ? And is Christian piety so 
homely and so uupleasant, and Christian men so cloyed with 
her, that none will study and teach her—but for lucre and pre- 
ferment? O stalegrown piety! O gospel rated as cheap as 
thy master—at thirty pence,—and net worth the study, unless 
thou canst buy those who will sell thee! O race of Capernai- 
tans, senseless of divine doctrine, and capable only of loaves aud 
belly cheer!—John Milton.—Animadversions upon the Re- 
moxstrants Defence §c. 164) 


— re 


497. ‘Phe Siatesin the North American Union are by this 
tine 22; and in every one of them sufirage is annual,—one ex- 
cepted, in which it is or was half-yearly. In the Congress 
alone it Is triennial: in this case manifestly by reason of the 
length of tle journies between the place of meeting and some 
of the States. From the frequeney in question, no convents 
ence was ever so much as alleged, But to eyes Geterminately 
shut—nothing is ever visible. Awnuality is incompatible, it is 
said, with any Government: so say W higs and Tories : yet in 
U nited America, Government is in a betier state than in E “Ng 
hand: even Whigs may be seen declaring this. Ta Republican 


Aiperion there are ne dungeoping Acts, no cogging Acts, no rot 
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Acts; accordingly there are no riots. In Republican Amer: 
there 1s 90 vial nent for free enquiry on pretence of punish 
ing seditious meetinigs and blasphemy. There is therefore no 
sedition there: and there is more religion than in England 
The English Constitution has its good points, and it has its bad 
points. The good points are—those which have been preserve ‘dd 
in America with improvement and increase. The bed points 
are--those which it has in common with Turkey, with Russia, 
with Spain, with Austria, with Prussia, with that country from 
which the Guelplis, came and to which perhaps they may return, 
The bad points cannot be very easily defended one by one ; 
they may with perfect ease be defended altog sether ; and this is 
what is always done, although not always meant, as often asa 
man — in the parrot cry of Constitution! Glorious Consti- 
tution! Matchless Constitution! ‘Those whose sinister interest 
attaches them to the bad pi oints, call, of course, for our attach- 
ment to the whole; and thus it is, that, in the name of loyally, 
our attachment is called for to whatever is mischievous and vile 
— Jer emy Bentham. | Radical Reform Bill, (in Prelim. 
Explanations.) 1819. 


a 


498. Itis our business, Whenever called upon, to bear our tes- 
timony to whatever we apprehend to be truth and right, and 
upon no occasion to swerve from our real principles (which would 
be equiyalent to denying Christ, or being ashamed of him and his 
canse before men), whether we see that any good will result from 
what we may suffer by such a profession or not. We ought to. 
content ourselves with acting under the express orders of one 
who is the proper judge of what is expedient for his interest and 
his church, as well as for our happiness ; and we may rest as- 
sured that we cau only sustain a temporary loss by such an im- 
plicit but reasonable obedience. We ourselves, complex as the 
structure of our minds and our p rinciple s Of action are, are links 
in a great connected chain, parts of an lmmense whole, a very 
little of which only we are yet peruilited to see, but from which 
we collect evidence enough that the whole system, (in which we 
are at {he same time both iustruments and objects,) is ander au 
unerring direction, aud that the final result will be most glorious 
and happy. Whatever men may intend or execute, all their 
designs and all their — are subject to the secret intluence 


and euidance of One who is necessary the best judge of what 


will most promote his own excellent oie ses. Tohim, and in 
his works, all seeming discord is re al harmony, an tall ap parent 
evil ultimate goed.— Dr». Joseph Pris meer y. The Doctrine oj 


Philosophical necessity il/ustrated, Gn ihe ] dication to Dy 
John Jobb.) 7 
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FRUITS OF IRISH BLARNEY. 





The tree of blarney has ripened its flowers into har- 
vest ; and the fruit being as worthless as it was expect- 
ed to be, the tree may be cut down, and thrown into the 
fire, with its produce. But before this act of necessary 
justice is performed, it is prehaps requisite to shew that 
itis deserved. It was such a preliy shrub—sucha 
delightful exotic—such a general favorite, in a eertain 
sphere of society—that much regret will be felt at its 
catastrophe! Watered with fears of joy, by gaping 
Ireland, how can Hibernia decline to howl and “ blub- 
ber,” at the taste of the bitter fruit it has brought forth! 
** Alas! poor Paddy!” will now become as familiar on 
every tongue as “ Alas! poor Yorick!” and the Jester of 
Shakspeare will find his occupation gone, while the ‘ghost 
of Hibernia “ sets the table in a roar,” at the disap- 
pointment of her silly expectations! The Irish had never 
heard of the game among children here, at which one of 
them is invoked to putimplicit confidence in the genero- 
sity of another, in the following words :—‘‘ Open your 
*¢ mouth, and shut your eyes, and see what God will 
“* send you!” This is generally done when one of the 
party has something nice to eat, and the other wants a 
share. Perhaps the little ape of humanity that longs for 
the sweetmeat knows that its partner is a wag, and has 
some fears the god-send will be only a mouthful of ashes ; 
and is loth to run the risk of being laughed at; but the 
sweet tooth prevails—a bit may be put in—a little bit 
may be obtained—therefore the eyes are shut and the 
mouth opened as wide as possible, that generosity may 
not be stinted, or good-luck turned away: and time after 
time is it opened ; and every now and then the eye en- 
deavours to catch a glimpse at what is coming—while 
the sharpened appetite wishes heaven would make haste 
with its bounty. Imagine alittle rough-headed, hungry, 
ragged urchin, to have been kept gaping in this manner 
for a long while—and, after many balks of putting a 
little bit of nice cake so far into his mouth, as to suffer 
him to feel, but not to bite a mouthful, suppose the 
orifice to be closed up with a handful of dirt and ashes! 

Vou. VII. No. 17. 
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and then you will have a tolerable picture of Treland, 
blindly gaping for the pretty flower, and suddenly 
poisoned with the bitter fruit! There she stands upon 
her desolate beach, piling up sea-weed for a monument 
of her folly—‘* the laughter, the scorn, and the jest of 
the world!’ She wanted a lasting memorial of the 
carnival, poor lady! She need not trouble herself about 
that; her own features will indicate the boisterous de- 
bauchery for centuries to come. The faction dominant, 
indeed, ought to subscribe handsomely for a monument 
to the folly of the Catholics; which may not inaptly bear 
the following inscription :— 
‘* He smil’d, and they could not but trust ; 
He is powerless, and they are undone.” 


When the “ flowers of blarney,” were hourly budding 
forth, it was almost impossible, to obtain anything like 
reasoning upon the probability of the result. One bud 
was to bear universal peace—and another Catholic 
emancipation—a third, Lrish prosperity,—a fourth, the 
salvation of the empire! The hearts and affections of 
all Ireland, were sprouting ovt in such haste, that like 
the corn spoilt by the late bad weather, they were ger- 
minating anew on the parent stem! But withall this pro- 
fusion of promise, and superflux of appearance, there are 
Jew grapes—and what there are, are too sour for any 
save official palates, who can afford to sweeten them to 
their liking. The Catholics, however, have no right to 
complain. If they choose to write upon their foreheads, 
** please to knock us down ;” or on their posteriors, ** be 
“* good enough to kick us,” it is only common politeness 
1o take them at their words. It was generally supposed 
the Irish character was not destitute of penetration :— 
and there are instances of shrewdness upon record, 
which would not have been duped by such evident shuf- 
fling as seems to have enthralled the nation :*—but men 





* There are a few solitary exceptions. ONE MAN had the 
courage to stand up in Dublin, and recommend a more consistent 
and honest dealing with the sovereign, than to approach him with 
music and revelry, ** while discontent sat heavy at the heart,” of 
a devoted land. This man was Joun Lawuess, the proprietor of 
the /rishman Newspaper, published at Belfast. It is also with plea- 
sure we remark that Mr. Exsor did vot join the boisterous antics 3 
nor Mr. Coppinger. There are yet men in Ircland. 
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eanno more liveupon the abilities of their ancestors, than 
upon the food which maintained their forefathers. Each 
individual must he estimated at his single worth; and 
every age forms its own character. The age that cannot 
produce. a patriot, has no pretensions to “the honor of 
that which did. To be of a country, which has no Ion- 
ger heroes, statesmen, or freedom to boast, is rather dis- 
honour than advantage:—as it proves that only the soil 
is the same—that the spirit which raised it into impor- 
tance is no more. The ruins of ancient were the shame 
of modern Greece—they were the desolate tombs of the 
mind which raised the glory of the Grecian name. May 
the reproach, which they have so long indignantly wien 
to a degenerate and fearful race, rouse it at last, into a 
sense of what it owes its ancestry ; and instead of seek- 
ing to live on the precarious remnants of a more plen- 
teous period, may it furnish out a banquet of reputation 
for itself! The reader will excuse this digression. tis 
impossible to glance at an awakening nation, buckling 
on the sword of former greatness, without imploring a 
blessing on the blade, that strikes for freedom! Our task, 
however, is not now to bind the laurel on the victor 
brow. We must turn to the fruits of the tree of blar- 
ney, andthe comical woe-begoneattitudes of the royalty- 
stricken inhabitants in Ireland. They were so fearful 
of offending royalty, by any moderation of their trans- 
ports, that | they were anxious to disclaim all knowledge 
of, or connection with any other part of the empire. 
What was it to them that the Queen died! They were 
very sorry, but it was certainly not their fault !—she 
might have chosen a more convenient time to die !—the 
merriment was prepared, and 2f ould not keep—and, 
thus, by the same law of necessity, which renders it law- 
ful toery melkand fish, at the ci hureh- door, on the sab- 
bath-day, the carnival was to be held, for no better 
reason than that the dancers were ready! ! And why 
should we not dance, enquired the irish press—aye, even 
the Irish Zééeral press! ‘* Why should we not dance? 
“* The Queen may be dead, but the King is here!) Why 
“ should we not dance?” It was useless to repl y— 
“ decency ! decency!”—because such an old fashioned 
reason Would have been deemed a snodern, and yacobt- 
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nical innovation upon royal amusements ;—just as 
all old truths, are deemed modern inventions, whenever 
they are unpleasantly quoted. But, now the dance is 
over—now the bowls are emptied—and the company 

gone home—may we not ask, what the dance was about 

—what the noise was for—and what the amusement was 
worth—whether the guests are satisfied—and when the 

bill is likely to be paid? ‘To excuse the oddity of a 
splendid public entry in Dublin, on the part of a King, 
while the funeral procession of a Queen was marshalled 
in bloodshed and tumult through the streets of London, 
the world was told that state matters of supreme impor- 

tance demanded the sacrifice of form:—and that a court 
mourning should be ordered in Lendon, which 
the court fad left; and countermanded in Dub- 
lin, to where the court had emigrated! Well, this 
state-business is now over ;—and though it might 
be necessary to conceal it at first, in the pocket of 
Castlereagh or Sidmouth, there is now no further occa- 
sion for any such secrecy. Let us therefore endeavour 
to find out what t was. There has been an installa- 
tion of the Knights of St. Patrick; and the Eard of Fin- 
gal has been made a Anight! This is one of the fruits 
of the flowers of blarney! How does it fasfe? Is Lord 
Fingal honored in such an accession of ¢¢f/e, under the 
patronage of Lord Castlereagh? Would Lord Fingal have 
received such an honor, under such auspices, when Lord 
Castlereagh was the whip-Aand of anadministration which 
did net hold the lash at the backs of his unfortunate 
countrymen? If he would then have scorned the offer of 
courtesy from such an administration, can he now receive 
ihe honour of knighthood at thezr hands, withouta blush ! 
in what have matters chang-d! In what has Ireland 
been a gainer, by the lapse of half a score of miserable 
years! Look at the horrid defails which are almost 
daily presented to our eyes, of the atrocious crimes and 
shocking disorders of her oppressed and illiterate popu- 
lacef Botaay Bay, the place of transport for the cram 
nals of the empire, does not furnish such a frightful dis- 
play of gut, the ofispring of ignorance and want of food, 

as Ireland ;—which may justly boast of being the seat of 
learning, while Lagland was immerged in the darkness 

of the Gothic ages :—and which has lest her rank not 
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only among nations, but in the scale of intellect, by her 
connection with this country. The motive of Earl Fin- 
gal was good. To place a star upon his bosom, is to 
ndicate the worth of the heart that beats beneath it. It 
was offered as the pledge of reconciliation,—sincerely by 
the’ monarch, it is not necessary to doubt—and reeeived 
with still more palpable sincerity by the noble earl !— 
because to have received it at all, he must have surren- 
dered his judgment to his wishes ; and suflered his hopes 
to preponderate far above his reason. But was there 
any sincerity in the rest of the parties? Did the admi- 
nistration mean any thing beyond the semblance of 
reconciliation—beyond the mere game of splendid 
frivolity to which it lent itself? Let us try them by 
what they advised in other respects. Their words with 
me are valueless. Lovers, ladies, and ministers are pri- 
vileged to say what they do not mean—and to mean 
what they dare not speak. I shall, therefore, pass over 
every thing the members of the administration either 
said themselves or counselled the monarch to ex- 
press :— 
‘* No! we'll be judged a surer way, 
By what they DO, not what they say !” 

The next prominent “ state business” of the royal 
visit was to pardon Alderman Darley, for an act of 
treason to his professed wishes—for throwing down the 
gauntlet to the declared request of his sovereign,—and 
for a wanton insult towards those who had received the 
warmest professions of the sovereign esteem! While 
the King was yet there—at a board whieh the King had 
but just left—in defiance of the benevolence, to the pre- 
valence of which the King had emptied his glass—and 
in contempt of the orders which the King had issued !— 
There is no possible excuse for thiscontempt. The presid~ 
ing alderman refused to light the extinguished torch of dis- 
cord by drinking the parly toast:—but he immediately 
gave the health of Alderman Darley, who was prepared 
for such an insult to his country and his sovereign! 
Contrast the gentle reprimand, the almost apologetic. 
censure of this political incendiary, with the harsh and 

, Unusual treatment of Sir Robert Baker, for being too 
:~ humane to carry orders into effect, which would have 
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hazarded the lives of thousands, to satisfy a ministerial 
whim ; and the dismissal of Sir Robert Wilson, on the 
evidence of some anonymous spy, for having carried his 
respect to her Majesty beyond the period of her death! 
and then let the ¢ ‘atholies of Ireland determine the degree 
of respect, which the ministers of this country are ‘dis- 
posed to pay them. ‘The next ‘* business of the state,” 
which admitted of no delay, seems to have been the me~ 
tamorphosis of Abraham Bradley Aing, the late Lord 
Mayor of Dublin, into a baronet! We have just seen 
what sort of men are deemed unfit for his Majesty’s ser- 
vice, and for what crimes they are dismissed :—Ict us 
now look at the sort of men he is recommended to re- 
ward with hereditary honors! This Abraham Bradley 
King, who has been “manufactured into a baronct, is the 
patent stationer of Ireland ; whose exploits in the way 
of charging the highest prices for indifferent stationery, 
attracted some attention in the House of Lords, during 
the last session of Parliament ; and into whose conduct, 
if I mistake not, an inquiry has been directed to be made. 
In such company has Lord Fingal been honored! The 
defence of Abraham Bradley King, as made by Lord 
Sidmouth, was that some one of his dependents was in a 
conspiracy to ruin Aim, by putting thousands of the 
public money yearly into his pocket, without Mr. King 
knowing any thing about the matter! And it is very 
probable Mr. King found it such a very pleasant mode 
of being ruined, that he pocketed the thousands without 
any hesitation ; for even had Lord Sidmouth admitted, 
that this conspirator to ruin Mr. King in this agreeable 
manner, got nothing by it himself! A more “disinte- 
rested plunderer of the public was never known! The 
story should be dramatised ; and the part of Sir Abraham 
performed by Mr. Dowton. The Doctor Cantwell of 
that excellent performer would be thrown into deep 
shade, if he were to exert himself in the performance of 
Sir Aby. I think I see him already chuckling at the 
idea of growing in riches, without being aware from 
whence the inilux came—; pocketing the inercase with 
such native simplicity—wondering where it could come 
trom,’ and takire care to welcome ihe ‘intrusion! It 
would be a fine picture of the peculiar providence that 
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watches over its favourites; and furnishes them with 
money, as it furnished Mr. Huntingdon with a pair of 
breeches! The treasury providence of Mr. King is how- 
ever more providential; for it not only supplies the 
small-clothes, but fills the small-clothes’ pockets ;—-aund, 
really, when the money is there, it is a very useless 
scrupulosity to enquire any thing further about the mat- 
ter. An old-clothesman never thinks of taking back a 
garment to the seller, if he finds an unexpected prize 
about it ; and why should it be expected that a dealer with 
the treasury should be more punctilious than the Israelite ? 
Lord Sidmouth has recently written him a letter, announc- 
ing the completion of his honours, in which his “ prudence 
and“ discretion,” are particularly noticed :—and thenoble 
lord says to the noble baronet, (notwithstanding the 
little, paitry flaw in the accounts) that it was a fortunate 
circumstance such a man should have been Lord Mayor 
on the occasion of the King’s visit! Why, gentlemen 
Catholics, why, do you imagine? Because he contrived 
lo conciliate the esteem of all parties, “‘ without any 
‘* compromise of principle!” ere it is, gentlemen 
Catholics! No principle is to be compromised! Yet 
you were smiling, and bowing, and cringing, and flatter- 
ing, to obtain this compromise! You thought you were 
to have all your wishes granted, as the paul of your 
good behaviour! You were already, in idea, emanci- 
pated. J dare say half of you thought the Monarch was 
come on purpose to put you on an equalily with your 
Protestant brethren? Oh, no! Not so fast good gen- 
tlemen! not so fast! As far as a civil word or two will 
go—as far asa glass of wine, or a dinner, to a few 
‘* Jeaders,” as far as a gracious nod from the Vice-roy, 
or a bumper with the Archbishop—you are quite wel- 
come,—but “ no compromise of principle” on the part of - 
the Orangemen, or the English Ministry! None of 
your peeping behind the curtain. Complaisance is to be 
the order of the day on all sides—but the benefit is to 
rest where it does. Your claims are to be rejected with 
yreat civility, if you will be civil enough not to press 
them too closely. There is to be no more rudeness, if 
such political curs as Darley and James ean be kept quiet; 
f not, why, you must vot mind an occasional bite by the 
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heel, as it will be done with all imaginable good will! 
Can Ireland be otherwise than contented, and happy? 
Mr. Alderman James, the new Lord Mayor of Dublin, 
is still more audacious than his colleague Darley, for 
he repeats the toasts still more offensively, withthe Vice- 
roy, the representative of the King, at his elbow ; and 
in the presence of the complaisant Catholics, who were 
invited. Not a word said the Viceroy! The King was 
gone!—the people had hurrahed!—the Monarch had 
been deceived :—the Catholics had been duped :—and the 
farce was ended :—it was no longer necessary to wear 
the mask, or to strut about in an assumed dress. The 
loud huzza,—the shain merriment was no longer wanted ; 
and those who had lent themselves to swell the pageant 
Were as unceremoniously dismissed, as they kad been hy- 
pocritically invited. The ministerial prints do not hesi- 
tate tc confess this, in plain terms. They tell us the 
King’s visit was “ not intended to hold out any Aopes to 
*“* the Catholics.” If say they, it had been intended to 
grant the Catholics any additional freedom, it would have 
been done before, and not after the royal visit! They 
openly tell us, “ the real, the avowed, and the attained 
** object, of the King’s visit was—to suspend for a time 
“¢ —all party animosity.” That is, the Catholics were 
induced to confess by their complaisance the falsehood of 
all their past remonstrances against the system—te come 
and dance, and sing, like the blackbirds in the pie, in the 
royal presence, in order to make believe they were very 
happy, very free, and very well contented, to remain as 
they were. A grosser instance of political delusion was 
never practised upon human credulity ; but it must be 
allowed, that those who coudd be its dupes, ought to be 
its objects. There can be no pity entertained for men, 
who have so little respect for themselves. To what re- 
mains of manly spirit in Ireland, the recent conduct of 
the Dublin mass must have been painfully afflicting. Nor 
is it less painful, to reflect upon the consequences that 
must follow the ebbing of this tide of frantic joy! The 
disappointment of extravagant expectations commonl 

leads to extravagant desperation’ \Vhen the Catholics 
recover from their mania—when they feel the chain of 
party faction bound as fast as ever on their servile limbs 
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—when they perceive all hope of being released from 
their servitude at an end—they may be driven to those 
measures of self-action which will bear a frightful con- 
trast with their late frantic merriment. The state of the 
country warrants the most fearful apprehension. Murder 
and madness walk hand in hand at noon day, through its 
distracted territory. A government without any interest 
or feeling in common with a great proportion of those 
whom it pretends to govern, can have no dependence on 
the execution of its will, but in the exertion of its power ; 
and there is no power to be found, which can successfully 
contend with secret hostility, and inbred hatred. It is 
not balls at the castle, nor dinners at the university, nor 
splendid cavalcades through the streets of Dublin, that 
can heal the cancer that is devouring the vitals of Ireland: 
—and deep is the responsibility of those who have painted 
the sepulchre to resemble a theatre,—and concealed the 
sad mementos of national decay, in the ostentation of a 
fictitious prosperity—which is an harbinger of ultimate 
ruin, as certain as the hectic glow that folly mistakes for 
returning health, on the cheeks of the victimr marked by 
consumption for an early tomb. 








BUDS OF ENGLISH BLARNEY. 


City Endeavour to allure the King! 

Blarney, to use the Irish epithet for the worthless fun- 
gus which is indigenous to the soil of every corporation, 
has begun to sprout a little in the Common Council of 
London. The common saying, “let the devil bait with 
“a fee, and he will never want lawyers,” is not more 
true, than the observation, that Old Harry would be 
equally fortunate, in his corporation dredging, if he 
would only bait with turtle. Grand dinners are the 
grand business of corporate politicians ; and any cause 
would be deemed providential, that could produce a 
larger turbot than ordinary, or the introduction of a bet- 
ter sort of wine. More than one Sir William yet smacks 
his lips at the memory, not of the Allied Sovereigns, but 
of the dinner they were the means of placing on the 
board ; and which taxed the city funds to the amount of 
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nearly thirty thousand pounds fora single meal! Such 
another treat would be gladly purchased by some gen- 
tlemen we could name, by an invitation to the Dey of 
Alziers, the Great Mogul, or his naked Majesty of any 
of the South Sea Islands. No wonder, then, that an 
invitation should have been given to his Majesty of Eng- 
Jand, to grace Guildhall upon the Lord Mayor’s Day! 
No wonder, then, that the city hook should have been 
baited with Alderman Magnay, sinee the Courier as- 
sured the tountry, it was the best, if not the only way 
of alluring Majesty to the cily cheer ! No wonder, then, 
that any excuse should be sought, for putting the city 
to an expense of some thousands of pounds, in order to 
feast the very ministers, who advised the King to tell 
these very cilizens, their conduct had a tendency to pro- 
mote discontent and disaffection to his sway ; although 
they might be stupid enough not to perccive this ten- 
dency themselves! The ministers, however, seem to 
have a greater sense of propriety and spirit, than the 
Corporation of London :—and though the Common- 
council returns the aeenistertal hick with an énvitation 
to dinner, the ministers feel their dignity would be com- 
promised by sitting down at-table with those whom they 
have kicked so smartly. The Monarch has proceeded to 
Hanover; and, notwithstanding the cusfom of every new 
Monarch dining in the city on the feast ensuing his coro- 
nation, he takes himself out of the way of complying with 
this custom ; and very properly ; for the corporation having 
requested him to dismiss his ministers, as the bane of 
his people’s welfare; and he, not being able to accept 
their invitation without brivging with him those very 
ministers, Whom he will not dismiss, it is much better to 
refuse the invitation, than to insult the inviters with the 
presence of men, whom they have desiznated as national 
grievances! Any thing, however, for a royal dinner ! 
Mr. Oldham, a very worthy member of the Common 
Council, and in general a voter on the right side, when 
dinners are out of the question, sticks lo this corporate 
essential, with true Aldermanic spirit! He saw the 
King’s journey to Elanover would interfere with the 
usual deuner-fime ; as the omnipotence of Majesty 
iseif docs net admit of a personal presence at two 
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places; and therefore he proposed that the dinner 
should be postponed until his Majesly could attend. 
Lord Sidmouth, however, one of the nineteen de- 
puly-kings, or the nineteenth part of a_ substitute 
for a king, was one of the public grievances com- 
plained of by this very corporation, who were inviting 
his master to dinner; and he had his revenge, by an- 
swering the corporation—“ that he had laid their invita- 
tion before his Majesty, when his Majesty coolly said, 
(without the usual thanks for their gracious invitation) 
he should be on the continent on the day in question ; 
and likewise desired that the ceremony usually observed 
on that day, might ot be put off to a future day on his 
account.” ‘This indirect confirmation of the Irish report 
that his Majesty had said he would never put his foot in 
the hall of the London corporation, might have induced 
people of ordinary appetites to have foraged for them- 
selves in the best manner they could, and gone to their 
own dinners with what appetite the royal refusal had 
left them. But a royal dinner was not to be lost so 
easily. Mr. Oldham began to find reasons of state for 
the refusal! Te said the court would feed that *¢ cir- 
cumstances of great state necessity had called his Ma- 
jesty out of the kingdom! Had Mr. Oldham said he 
felt this: I could not have disputed his knowledge on the 
subject: but when he appeals to the general knowledge 
of the court, he appeals to general notoriety, which 
loudly gives the negative to this assertion. No 
British Interest could call him there; and_ the 
only reasons which could absolutely require his pre- 
sence, would be those which ought not to have been 
listened to. His Majesty’s journey is evidently a mere 
journey of pleasure, well contrived by his ministers to 
place him in the midst of indiscriminate applause, in 
which no manly spirit, or unpleasant truth, is permitted 
to counteract the deceptive appearances by which he is 
surrounded. His ministers dare not trust themselves to 
a reception by the metropolitan populace; and they 
would naturally advise his Majesty to hold their city 


censurers at a distance. There is certainly more of 


spirit in their conduct, than in the conduct of the cit 
corporation. Either the ministers are unworthy of the 
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city hospitality; or the corporation and liverymen are 
unworthy of being associated with! Yet Mr. Oldham, 
even in the abandonment of his hopes, with true corpo- 
ration tenacity to corporation objects, leaves thedoor ajar, 

thathis Majesty may enter should any desire to taste the 

city cookery possess him at any future time. This is 

dexterously eflected by resolutions, which the small 
cercumstance of being tainted with an untruth, did not 
prevent from being adopted by the Common ‘Council. 

One of them stated as a reason for his Majesty not at- 
tending the ensuing feast, was his being “ detained abroad 
after tha! period by engagements 6 of high importance !” 
The other hoped, that “‘ during the present year, or on 
some ensuing Lord Mayor’ sday, his Majesty would vouch- 
safe to honour the city with his royal presence, at din- 
ner in the Guildhall!’ The corporation of Dublin 
may laugh heartily at this disappointment of their sleek- 
headed brethren in London! Sir William Curtis, having 
had the benefit of officiad intelligence, wisely went to 
Dublin, and has had his share, both of the pudding and 
the praise! It is unfortunate Mr. Oldham was not in 
the secret ; as he too, might have taken a trip to the Irish 
festivities; and in his own person preserved the invalua- 
ble right of dining with the monarch just after his coro- 
nation! I will now tell Mr. Oldham, end the corpora- 
tion, a secret, which will help them to ‘make their peace 
with the ministers, which is the best preliminary for the 
royal visit. Letthem draw out a recantation of all their 
professed attachment to justice, and to the cause of her 
late Majesty—let them give Waithman, and Wood, and 
Thorpe, most heartily to the devil, and lament their past 
impertinences. Let them avow their readiness to kneel 
for humble forgiveness from Sidmouth, Liverpool, and 

vastlereagh. Let them do this, and engage Sir William 
Curtis to carry their submissions, and “penitence, to 
Downing-street ;—and they may hope to be as favorably 
received, as slaves have been in all ages, when they ine 
kissed the feet that were trampling upon them. 
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CHURCH AND STATE LIBEL ASSOCIATION. 





Edinburgh has out-done the London gangs of loyalists, 
at least in stupidity. The church and state men there 
have been detected in their honourable means of de- 
fending their interests, and their constitutions. The dis- 
vrace of the matter is nothing:—the patrons of Oliver, 
Franklin, and Edwards, would patronize any thing ;— 
but it might have been supposed that the great men would 
have been content with the patronage of such matters, 
and would not have stooped to do their dirty work them- 
selves. It has, however, been shewn, that it is not ibels 
which the ministerialists dislike,—not even scandalous 
and false libels, for they can associate to indemnify their 
minions for publication. It is a curious contrast, that one 
shoal of ministerialists should have opened a shop in Lon- 
don for the suppression of truth in libels; while another, 
should have commenced business in Edinburgh as ma- 
nufacturers of falsehoods for the market. Were the two 
societies in partnership ? Was it the business of the one, 
to clear the market of truth, that the Zzes of the other 
might find a ready sale? One might be tempted to sus- 
pect as much from the discovery of the Scotch Secret. 
in Edinburgh a rival of the znfamous London John 
Bull, (which was compelled to plead guilty to its own 
lies before the house of Commons) was established under 
the title of the Beacon. This paper was conducted in 
a way similar to the London John Bull, and Black- 
avood’s Magazine; without any regard to truth, or any 
respect to consistency. In short, a regular manufactory 
of slander and falsehood was opened, for the ministerial 
tables; and the devil himself would have been perplexed 
to furnish a collection of baser materials. It was known 
that the taste of Scotland did not lie this way ; and it was 
suspected these ministerial collections of calumny would 
not find a sale, and must be paid for by some person who 
did not mind expence in the good causes of calumniating 
the advocates of the people, and deluding the nation. 
An enquiry produced evidence of this damning fact. A 
man of straw, a nominal editor, was manufactured out of 
a journeyman printer, whore necessities made him the 
eat’s-paw of these defenders of church and state! and, 
under the shelter of this wretch, who was disguised under 
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the name of Nimmo, a host of Scotch pandors to the 
powers that be, bascly commenced a war, too shamefu 
even fer them to avow themselves to be ehpaged in. A 
Mr. James Gibson of the profession of the law in Edin- 
burgh, was one of the victims of this confederacy; and 
his endeavours to reach the assassins of his reputation led 
to the discovery that a set of ¢Atigs—we will not eall 
them men—but of things in office, with that * reereant 
* minstrel” Sir Walter Scott, had entered into a bond 
to indemnify the proprietors of the Beac on, for the publi. 
calion of its falsehoods and calumnies, if the public appe- 
tites should not be sufficiently depraved to cover the 
charge of the manufacture! A Scotch paper vives, | 
think, the name of the Lord Advocate, the le: ding law 
officer of the crown in Scotland, as one of this nest of 
eowards and *****", This 1 man is called Sir William 
Rae ; and has much greater power than the Attorney 
General in England :—is himself Grand-jury and pro- 
secutor, in cases of alledged libels on the popular side— 
and one of the doudest, though not the wisest in his 
pretended lamentations at the progress of sedition; fol- 
lowing this worthy defender of Church and State, we 
have the daw officer next in authority, the Solicitor Ge- 
neral :—Mr Colin Mackenzie, one of the principal clerks 
of the Court of Session; Dr. ‘John Englis, one of the mi- 
nisters of Edinburgh ; ; and leader of the Minisierial 
party in the Church of Scotland! Mr. Hope, advocate, 
Son of the Lord President of the Court of Session; My. 
Forbes, advocate, Sheriff of Perthshire; Sir William 
Forbes, brother of the preceding; Mr Moneypenny, 
brother of Lord Pitmilly, one of Judges of the Court of 
Session, Mr Wanchope ; and—to the ‘disgr ace of poetry, 
and the eternal degradation of a soul that ought to have 
been above such litleness, and meanness of characier, 
without allusion to the baseness of patronizing falsehood, 
Str WALTER Scorr, the Scottish Bard, as after-times 
micht have recorded him, had he not written himself’ a 
pander to the existing abuses of a system, to which the 
happiness of his country has been sacrificed, as well as 
ils déberty ! Never be his name rnentioned avain, but with 
scorn at such prostitution of talent! Never r again be a 
line of this man’s s quoted, but in contempt at his mean- 
ness. Whatever of good, or of great, is to be met within 
his works, must Aave deen stolen from some nodle 
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mend! Goodness and greatness cannot be inherent in 
a mind that can stoop to flatter Castlercagh’s appearance 
in the coronation-show, and agree to imdemnify slan- 
derers for falsehoods. We have not done with this fel- 
low. We will pursue him to the last recesses of his ecn- 
science, if he have any! We have thought Southey the 
worst of our political apostates:—but he is not capable 
of this last dezree of meanness—to purchace the slan- 
der he dare not utter, and Aire the falsehood that he 
fears to utter. All the attacks upon Walter Scott are 
now justified. The accusation of bargaining for poetry 
ata guinea per line, end then spinning out lines for 
cuineas, is trifling to this damning fact : and is but a 
single dark point in tre black constellation. The death 
of Mr. John Scott, whose destruction is attributable to 
the villainous slanders of Blackwood’s Magazine, which 
also owes much of its infamous celebrity to the indirect 
patronage of this Sir Walter Scott, must not be overlook- 
ed. ‘ Now infidel, 1 have thee, on the hip,” thou shalt 
not escape me! The Scotch faculty of advocates, to 
their honor, but as an act of justice to their nation, have 
instituted an enquiry into the particulars ; and if they 
respect either themselves, or their nation, they will 
indignantly expel from their society, all these titled, and 
official ** ** ** who have thus insulted decency, 
truth and justice. 


ILLUSTRIOUS ELOQUENCE. 








Tune—Low down in the Broom. 


Arrah! prepare your throats to sing, 
Yon sweet black-whisker’d throng ; 

Come round me boys, and-view your 
Who never can do wrong: 

And we'll take a drop to cheer the soul, 
And fill the heart with glee, 

\ The whiskey-punch within the bow], 

Stands waiting on me: 

Waiting on me, my dears! 
‘Tis waiting on ime ; 

The whiskey-punch within he bowl, 
Ne’er waited iong for me! 





Al my first visit to your shore, 
Your lusty lungs employ ; 
Now let me hear your wildest roar, 
And run stark mad with joy. 
And we'll take a drop, &c, 
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You're yeomien gemmen, all no doubt, 
And lords of high degree ;—~ 
We'll now kick I a glorious rout, 
And go if merrily! 
For we'll take a drop, &c. 


At home what hisses meet my ear, 
John Bull does nought but growl; 
How pleasing then for me to hear, 
So sweet an Irish howl! 
And we'll take a drop, &c. 


That joyful yell, from loyal throats, 
Swect pleasure doth impart ; 
For be assur’d that I have got 
A truly Irish heart ! 
And we'll take a drop, &c. 


The sfeam-boat’s discompos'd my head, 
While tossing on the sea ; 
And Derry says the Q—n is dead, 
But what is that to me ? 
So we'll take a drop, &c. 


Her daring spirit often cross’d, 
And baffled me full sore ; 
Och! I've discover’d to my cost, 
A wife’sa dreadful bore. 
So we'll take a drop, &c. 


The M to set me right, 
Her soothing art must try ; 
For grief has spoil’d my appetite, 
And sorrow’s always dry. 
So we'll take a drop, &c. 
Since all by nature mortal are, 
And must to dust return : 
You need not therefore mourning wear, 
You have no cause to mourn. 
But we'll take adrop, &c. 


Be aisy—join the revelry, 
And drink as ye know how; 
All loyal souls this night should be 
As drunk as David’s sow. 
Granp Cuorus. 
Then keep it up my jovial souls, 
Och! keep it up with glee ; 
You’re welcome to your flowing bowls, 
John Bull will pay for me. 
John Bull will shiners draw galore, 
For John bleeds always free ; 
We'll make him bleed at every pore 
To pay for you and me: 
South Shields. IRISH PADDY. 
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